-Babylon’s Abbadon- 
My ex-girlfriend is a whore 
| Know 
because | fucked her on our first date 
Do you really need to know more? 


In fact as a whore would 

And as a whore should 

She asked how big my cock was 

With and without wood 

Well let’s take a look under the clitoral hood 


As you fake another orgasm 
Clenching my whore-whipped cock 


*In your Abbadon landing-strip chasm* 


| thrust the Soma of the Gods away 
Into a non-Sun-Temple without abandon 


(And | already know | will abort this kid 
Rather than name him Brandon) 


Like a whore-whipped bitch 

Over the bedframe ramparts we fuck 
Into the twilights last cumming 

As | lose my Will and my condom’s luck 


in a consented Shakti haze of postpubescent pre-consensual Bliss 
I’m starting to get really fucking tired 
of fucking, cumming, pissing, and taking a shit 


Is there anyway out of it? 

To escape samsara 

As | rub my (totally lied to her 

about the size of it) ‘hot-pants’ dick? 


*“Will | ever shoot jizz that doesn’t stick?** 
I’ve only done the same thing 1000 times 
At this point 

**ľm an Insane Cumming  Addict** 


Cumming from where 

Going where to 

Other then waiting for Abbadons chasm 
To 

(like a two headed whore) 


Open up 

AND GREET “’YOU...AGAIN””.... 
‘just’ 

‘ONE’ (DAFT PUNK) ‘Time’ “more” 


